Wounded 


Lost a limb or more? 
Shut the door cuz we 
don’t like whiners. 


The Righties will accuse 
treasonous hippies but 


the truth is, except for your 
own tight circle, nobody 
gives a shit. Or ever has. 


They talk a good game, 
as always. And boy 
will we hear it 


for you at the political con- 
ventions: PUT YOUR HANDS 


TOGETHER FOR...! So best you dance 
as best you can on the platforms, 
their uniformed toy. Later, 


turn out the light. Be alone 
with your heart. You’ve grown 


a great one through pain 
and you'll need it to become 
the lonely patriot, again. 


